, Talking in Their Sleep, -
wYou think 1 am dead.”

v %&‘Iu;:n.m a leaf to show.
Bacauss 1

And . droop

And?ﬁ’- dull wmmam
ETOw;

But I'm still in trunk and shoot;

The buds of next May

fold away—
hut l‘ultr the withered grass at my
oot

“You tlilnkh 1 am dead,”
The quick grass
"Bec:ula 1 have parted with stem and
= blade, ==
. But under theo ¢rnund!

am safe and sound,

ith the smow's thick blanket over

mao

I'm all alive and ready to shoof,

Ehould the spring of the year,

Come dancing here,

But 1 pity the flowers without branch
or root.”

*You think I am dead”™

A soft volce sald,

Because not a branch or root 1 own!
I never have died,

But close T hide,

In a plumy seed that the wind has

BOWIN.
“Patient T walt thro' the long winter
hours,
You -will ses me again— -
/¥ shall laugh at you then,
Out of the eyes of a hundred flowers."”

Edith M. Thomas.

Zoologicul Tommy,

' When Tommy's good, I often hear
His mamma call him liitle DEER.
But when he has a cold, of course,
He sometimes s a little HORSE!
And oftentimes quite sure I am
Heo is a precious little LAME,
While then, again without excuss,
He provesg to be a silly GOOSE,
Alas! It grisves me this to tell,
But I have sometimes seen quite wall
Greedy Tim, with mouthful big,
Turn into a Iittle P I G!

~MeCall's Magazine.

UNCLE JED'S TALK TO WIDE-
AWAKES.
Now that you are out of doors and

Blanchs Lucler, of Taftville: I have
read the prize story Book you sent me
and think it is very nice. I hope the
other Wide-Awakes llke their
books as well as I do. Hoping to re-
ceive another ‘book, I thank you.

Edith W. Hatha Bozrahvilla:
I received the 20 titled The
: the Hudson.
I have read soms of it and like it very

1 think you for it.

Mary A. Burrill of Stafford Springs:
Thank you ever s0 much for the nice
prize book you sent me., I am very
much pleased with it and think it Is an
Int ng story.

Ethel M. Davis, teacher Woods
School, Stafford Springs: In behalf eof
the children of the Woods school, I
wish to thank wyou for the two books
which youn sent us last week TFor
some time the childran have been in-
terested in writing storles out of their
own experiences,.and in seeing thesa
stories printed In The Bulletin Wide-
Awake Circle. Thesa two books wiil
make the beginning of our school li-
brary, and we wish to express our
sincerest appreciation of your kind-
ness. ”

i
i

STORIES WRITTEN BY WIDE-
AWAKES.

The Mission of the Star Flower.

The sun looked down on the hillsids
and smiled. It was a stronzs, potent
smile and Its warmth reached the heart
of the star flower. Amd becauss the
heart of tha iittle flower was touchesgd
by the sun's warmth it began to open,
unfolding its petals slowly, till finally
it was blooming, a perfect Tflower,
among the green grass and the othor
flowers.

The Doctor, having finished his
breakfast, took a short walk out on
the hillside before making his daily
rounds to his patients. Being a man
who loved fiowers he looked eagerly
for nmew ones, for not all the early
spring flowers were out yet. ‘There
were bluets, early everlasting wviolets
and five fingers, and, among them, one
little star-flower. He stooped over
and pleked it, placing it in his button.
ole.

catching all the sounds in fleld and | poj

wood it may be well to call your at-
tention to the difference in ears and
in the ability of !sarned people to put
(soundsa into words,

The quail Is called Bob White be-

¢tause he Is thought to say that: but
others hear him call: "“More wet!" and
acoepling him as a weather prophet
will tell you upon hearing him that it
is golng to rain.
. You will see and hear the golden
robin among the apple bloscoms. Ha
is eald to be saying to his mate: “T
Jove you! I love you!™ but one distin-
guished bird-lover says he simply
sings: “Tu-wee.ee! tu-wee-ee!™

The bobolink In northern Massachi:-
setls is supposed to say In his song:
“Bobolink, quee-rink, quee-rink, down
in old Bhort's lane stealing barley-o!
barley<0! but in southern New Eng-
land he says. “Chink! chinlk!"

The phoebe bird in southern New
England is so-called because he calis
“Phoebe! Phoebe!”™ but Iin northern
Neaw BEngland he is called the pewee,

. because he 2 supposed to call “Pe-
wee! pewee!™

We hear the whip-poor-will repeat-
ing his name, but the Indlans called
“this bird: “grhgo-mee-nuck” becanss
that is what he seamed to say to him.

You hear the rooster every morning
calling: "“Cock-a-doodle-doc!" but the
German hears him saying: “Ki-ke.ri-
ki!* and to French ears he seems to
say: “Co-ca-ri-ce!™

The sounds which seem musieal to
somo ears appear to others to be
harsh and unplessant.

Some people do not hear the song
of tho brooks, or the roaring and
whispering of the trees, or thg weird
recitations of the pine, while others
catch the orchestral sounds of the
woods and the walers. 4

But pay attention to the sounds of
nature and let her delight you by

The first patient whom the doctor
visited was a young cripple—a girl
whose lot it had been to lie on the bed,
patient and suffering, for the last four
years. Before that time she had becen
as active as any other girl and, thouch
the lesson of pain and misfortune had
been hard, she had learned 1t well and
the learning had brought a strange

peace,

The erippled girl noticed the star-
flower and thought it very beautiful.
So the doctor gave it to her, saying:
“It 1s & star that wandered down here
from the sky last night,”

The girl smiled softly. "1 almost
wish ‘it would go back.again and take
me, too,” she answered.

All day long the girl lay with the
flower in her hand. Her mother was
a busy woman who took in washing
so she could not be with her daughter
much, For awhile the flower remaln-
ed fresh and blooming, but gradually
it began to- wilt and its petals closad
together slowly.

“My body feels wilted, too,” sald the
girl, “but my soul does not." She
closed her a{ea and hecame very still.

Even as the sun that morning had
touched the heart of the flower, mak-
ing it bloom sweet and beautiful, so
God had touched and ecalled the soul
of the little girl setting it, white and
chastened by long suffering, free from
the worn-out body.

CARRIE A. PRATT.

Pomfret Center.

Mary's Picnic.

Mary was sulky. Most everyhody
in town had had a picnic except her-
self, She thought she would go ask
her mamma.

Her mother said, “Why not have 3

ienic and the children that are go-
ng to it come over here and maks
their own lunch.”

“All right,” sald Mary.

She invited five girls, herzelf mak-
ing six. Saturday they were all In the
blg kitchen at Mary’'s houss meking
tela?lr lunch. At ten o'clock they start-

They walked quite far, chatterin
and picking flowers. At Ilast theg
came to a pond In some woods. They
decided to eat someth there.

They started eating when one girl,
sitting next to the pond, fell in.

ey pulled her out, put her in thas

WHAT LOTTIE SAW

was gomeé, mamma, I saw twenty-five
?mﬂt&kmensvonm

Bmith!" exclaimed her moth-

lnhwuen\racmtn t -
s box £ little kit

“In a few mllnuus' Mrs. Dunton call-

five kittens, sll in a littls heap in a

B?hm!mtorhomem

Ap Ay

and sald: ,
“ ‘Hello, Lottie Smith! You are just
the girl I want to see. 1 want to show
zou something. Coma back to the
ouse a minute. :
back with' him and he
fat lttle kittens in a
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The owner this bullding is George
Upham. He'and his wife and child
pooupy it. -

His child's nome is Herbert Upham
He is seven years old and goes to my
school In North Ashford. He is & very
smart liitle fellow and has a pet bull-
dog which is very gentie and whose
name is Stub Upham.

JULIA DECHAND.

North Ashford.

Laziest of All Birds.

The laziest of all birds is the “frog-
mouth.” He sleeps all day, and in-
stead of fiving about in search of food
he sits still on a limb and lterally
walts for the insects to come and feed
him. He s such a sound sleeper that
one can- knock him off his perch with
a <lub and he'll not wake up, He in-
habits the islande of the Indian ocean
and Australia.

He is about the size of the whip-
poorwill and gets his name from his
wide month, which serves as an Insect
trap. EBeing too lazy, like other birds,
to fiy for his food, he crawls along the
limb of & tree, opening his wide mouth
end snapping it shut, catching what
fliea and gnats come within his range.

At nilght he !s found perched with

Is mate on the roofs of houses, on
fences or stumps. Only after the sun
goes down does he show any inclina-
tion to move about. All day he sits,
feet gited to the limb of a gum tree,
Indifferent to rain, tropical stun or call
of the woods.

One species of frogmouth has tufts
of halr rising from the top of his head
Hke ears.

1 hope the Wide-Awakes are having
nice times hanzing May baskets,

AGNES M. BROWN.

Yantie, .

A Papoose.

An Indian baby is called a papoose
end it is strapped to a board most of
the time.

The board that he is-strapped to is
fastened to his mother's back when
she wishes to <¢arry him. He is wrap-
ped in a blanket and has no hat on,
s0 the sun shines down on his little red
fate and makes him blink his tiny
eyes.

When he cries his mother shakes
the board up and down, instead ol
rocking him. After a while she hangs
the board to a bough of a tree or
stands it against it, while she cooks
the supper, which consists chisfly of
venison end a few scanty vegetables.
When the supper is ready then the
baby will clap his hands with glee, as
in Indlan fashion, and will crow in a
funny lanzuage.

“Eat

The motte of an Indian
when there's plenty.”

BLANCHE LUCIER, Aze 14.
Taftville.

=< Peter's Declamation,

A friend of mine, Peter by name,
had selected for his speech that ex-
tract from Patrick Henry's famous
oration which begins with the words:

“I have but one lIamp by which my
feet are guided, and that is the lamp of
experience.”

Peter confidently mounted the ros-
trum; but although bhe had quietly
memorized his piece In his own room,
he had not accustomed his ears to his
own voice in declamation. He shouted
from the stage:

“I have but ons lamp—lamp—Ilamp,”
and he could get no further. His
speech had gone from his memory. He
passed his left hand acrogs his fore-
head in a valn effort to recall it
while with his right he pulled st his
trousers as if he thought it might have
slipped into his pocket; but it came
not. Then he began again:

“lI have but one lamp—Ilamp—Ilamp,”
and, to the amusement of the school,
sald: “Come down, Feier, your lamp

has gone out!"™
' ATMNMA ZELZ,
What the Birds Taught Sydney.

“Sydney,” called his mother, *“the
wood box is empty, and I need a pail
of water.”

Sydney got the wood and water,
grumbling all of the time. "I have lo
work all the time,” he said.

He then went into the orchard and
lay down under an apple tree.

As he was watching the birds he
saw two birds building & pest In an
apple tree. He saw how busy they
were and he saw the things they were
getting to build their nest of.

If such little birds work so hard a
big boy. llke me can do more work
than the lttle birds can do. I am
going to try to beat the birds, not lst

the birds beat me.
. ANNIE RABINOWITZ.

My Experience at Fishing.

Last summer while on my vacation
along the St. Lawrence I went fishing
for the first time in my Hfe,

The day was cloudy and the fish bit
well. T caught twelvae in absut two
hours. They wera not “very largs
Some of them wero catfish, bull heads
and sunfis

h,
I went fishing many times after that
I would not balt the hook or take tha
fish off it, otherwise everything was a
great pleasure to me,
RUTH HOLT, Age 4.
Burnsida.

A Fishing Trip.

“Ned” shouted Harold from the
doorway to a who was feeding
some chickens, “isn't this just the
nicest day to go fishing? T've Bot a
whole lot of bait dug so quick. Do you
think you

b | a
ena fed
you? I
we have
that

i=:

a time, though?”
L
morning! ; the

]

kil
1581 ¢
H

comb,
white
“summer wallks,

Even the honey bee can make bedter
honey from some flowers than others;
but it is all good enough, we think.

EDWARD MARRA, Age 0.

Bozrahville.

Grandfather's Birthplace.

At the end of a broad, grassy lane
leading from the main road stands a
grey, weatherbeaten house with, low,
prujecting enves and wide stone chim-
ney, from which curle a column of blue
smoke. BEach window on the side of the
house {s shaded by lilac bushes and
between these is g massive oaken door
with wooden latch and heavy iron
kvocker.

Enclosad by a plcket fence, bleom
many varieties of oid-fashloned flow-
ere; stately hollyhocks, spicy pinks,
vari-colored phlox and more gorgeous
than all, quantities of golden yellow
marigolds.,

Standing near & giant maple tres ir
a moss-grown well curd with ancient
sweep, and further away on a slope ars
sunny flelds snd rocky pastures.

Ingide the house are two large rooms
whose broad windows have small
panes and deep window seats, The
open fireplace, hrasa andirona and
tongs and a high-backed settle occupy
one side of the pleasant living room
and on a shelf over the fireplace are
odd brass candlesticks, glass vases and
pewter dishes, all relics of former gen-
erations.

In one corner near a window stands
a time-worn grandfather's cilock: in
gnother corner great-grandmother's

Inning wheel, while bright colored,
hand-made rugs cover the floor.

Many dishes line the sheives of a
epacious cupboard,

Two rush-bottomed chairs, an old-
fashioned rocker, a table spread with
a snowy cloth, pretty blue and white
china and gleaming silver, complete
the furnishings of the room.

WOODS SCHOOL.,

Stafford Springs.

The Best Nuts.

One morning Harold stopped for
Chariie, his particular friend, on his|
way to school, and they stopped at
what Harold called the hot peanut
man's to spend his nickel

i think peanuts are the best nuts in
the world,” sald Harold as they walk-
ed along, eating.

“Butternuts are good, (00, sald
Charlie, “and walnuts. But, I tell you
what, Harold, I've just been out to
Grandma’s farm and doughnuts are the
bestest of all"”

‘“That's 80, said Harold, *’specially
if she gives you a great big handful,

hot.”

“She always does” maid Charlie,
“and .she never minds how many you
eat, and there isn't & shell on "em, and
they're biz and fat"

“Just llke a grandma,” said Harold.

EDWARD LUCIER, Age 11.

Taftville,

The Origin of the Rat.

Of all the animsais of the earth, the
rat is the most useless, destructive and
dangerous to health.

Their origin seems to be little
known beyond the point that they be-
long to the class of animals large
than the mouse. '

The brown (or Norway) rat made its
appearsance in Europe sbout 1727. It
was brought to America about 1775,

The most common rats are the brown
rat, the bilack t and the roof rat
all kinds of animals
and vegetable matter. They make
their home in fields, hedge rows, river-
E"}‘,ﬁ" stone walls and all kinds of

u -

They" destroy furs, laces, silks, car-
pets, leather goods and groceries,

THUR SULLIVAN.

Plainfield.

P,
A Trip on the Water.

Ones Saturday night last summer we
met some friends. They asked us to
g0 with them to the drawbridge, the
next day. BSo next morning we started
off about 8 o'clock. When we came
to the place where we were supposed
to leave, our friends were there. So
we got in the boa:, and started off.

When we ot down by the Thermos
mill we went against the rocks. We
tried, and Lrled, to get off but counldn’t.
We each had poles and oars, and push-
ed. Finally we got off and started on

In = little while we got to the draw-
bridge. We stayed thers all day. About
5 o'clock we started for home. We
got home safely, and father said that
he would mever ride in that launch
mtn. »

ALBRERT LEFFINGWIEILL, Age 8.

Norwlich.

My Stroll in the Woeds.
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spins, and you glance
the dark corners of the room.

for a time.
Soon bed-time comes. When yor
are in bed and all

at the window

: ALICE F. BURRILL.
Stafford Springs.

The Wise Deg. 5
Onpe nisht a farmer was riding
a lane. He heard hiz own dog bark
ing, and stopped his horse to
what was the matter.
On a big

meadow.
was crying.

dog walked between the girl and hol:
he a wise T

DOROTHY WHITBHOUSE, Age 10.
Mt. Hope.

The Black Kitten.

tle imp.
tricks,
When a certain

and stand on-the boy's head

My and by,
ger and he would not chase
him.
wounld chase the

neighbors’
home.

STUART COLLINS.
North Ashford. "

LETTERS TO UNCLE JED.
-

Bread Fruit.

Dear Uncle Jed: T am going to tel
you about bread fruit.
important food of the

tubereulated or (in some
nearly smooth surface.

chestnuts;

iands, where
in temperate latitudes.

fording & nearly constant

ter, to which its food wvalue Iz dus,
The bread fruit |Is
throughout the tropical region
both hemispheres.
LOUISE KENNEDY, Age 14.
Moosup.

Her List of Wild Flowars.
Dear Uncle Jed: T am
flower list, ag last year.

and the date I found it
A few of the

pulplt, early yellow
eysuckle, wil

1 have -

thirty on
I only write the

How to Know
» the

s, Starr
Book of American Wild
F. Sch :

Famillar Features of
It very much,

How many
ested in wild flowers?
BLIZABETH

i

:

fa

g &

fascinating -
manners of ghosts,. You feel creeps,
and little: shivers sliding down Yl::(r

figures seem to be coming from the'
dark corners and you hide your head
under the bed clothes and waks up
to find the morning light coming in

© Bea
stone was his daughter

She %1d come from the house to the
She had lost her way and

The man took the girl home. The
to keep her from falling In. Wasn't

When we lived in Maine we had
black, shaggy kitten tha.tem = llts-
The cat would do lots of

boy came in the
house he would keep on hls cap, but
the cat would spring from the floor

He would chase the chickens, but,
the chickens grew big-
them
any more because they would pick

Ha was like ‘a2 watchdog anf
hens

The tree atiains a2 moderate
height, has very large, glossy leaves,
the male flowers in = dense  head,
which by consolidation of their fleshy
carpels and receptacles form the fruit.

The fruit is globular in shape. and
about the size of & melon, with a
varieties)

Many varieties of the tree are cul-
tivated, the fruits of some ripening
numerous seeds, which are edien as
but in the best kinds the
sgeds are ahorted, and it is only these
that are highly prized as vegetables
The tree i= a native of South Sea Isg-
its froit occuples tha
Fmportent position that is held by
(v

The , fruit, which on distinct vari-
etles ripens at different periods, af-
supply
throughout the vear is gathered for
use just before it ripens, when it is
found to be gorged with starchy mat-

now found
of |-

Ihﬂplﬂl a
the name of the flower, its hunmt name
flowers are robin’
plantain, high huckieberry, shad bush,
BuUgar maple, dmd% jack-in-the-
hon-
frage, wake-robin, ground-nut, shep-
hn;r:: purse, anemonse and golden saxi-

my list.
e names of wild flow-
Two flower books which we have are

Wwilda
Dans, and. Field
Flowers, by

uyler ]
A B i TRt Caistishs e

th i
also by ¥. Schuyler &ttl:aw Hdkt

Awakes are inter-

I put a lttle stove in it and a chalr
and some pans and dizshes and a tabl
audd-l made some pies and Jcnhu o
mu

I help my mother around the house.
I do dishes and set the table and sweep

the floor. Sometimes I wash the floor.
I have got a little sister. Hear name
Iz Doris,
ZILLAH MARRIOTT, Age 11
Oneco.

_The Catacombs.
Uncle Jed:

ages generally formed in
which ls soft and easily excavated.
Catacombs are to be found in al-
most svery country where such Yocks
exist. &nd, In most cases, probably
originated in mers gquarries, whicl
afterward came to be used as either
burial placea for the dead, or hiding
places for the livfng.

The most celebrated catacombs in
existence, and these which are gener-
ally understood when catacombs ar
spoken of are those on the Vica Ap-
pia, & short distance from Rome.

To these dreary erypts the eariy
Christians were in the habit of ree
tiring in order to celebrate thelr new
worship in times of persecution, and
in them were buried many of the
saints and martyrs of the primitive
church. They consist of long, mar-
row galleries, usually about eight feet
hich and five feet wide, which twist
and turn in a1l directions, very much
resembling mines.

The graves were oconstructed by
hallowing out a portion of the rock,
at the side of the gallery large enough
ta contain the body, The entrance
was then built up with stones, on
which uvsuslly the letters D. M. (Deo
Maximo), or X, P, the first two let-
ters of the Greek name of Christ,
were inscribed. Other inscriptions
1| and marks, such as the cross are al-
g0 found.

Though Iatterly devoted to purpos-
es of Christiarldnterment exclusively,
it iz belleved that the catacomhs
were at one time used as burying

pagans, also.

At irregular intervals these galler-
jes expand Into wide and lofty vault-
ed chambers, in which the service of
the church was no doubt celebrated,
and which still have the appearance
of churches.

The original extent of the catacombs
are uncertain, the guides maintaining
that they have a length of twenty
miles, whereas about six only are now
known to exist, and orf these many
portions have either fallen in or be-
come dangerous.

Lombarde in the Eighth Century,
many of the catacombs were destroy-
ed, and the popss afterwards
the remains of many of the saints and
martyrs to be removed and burled In
the churches.

A% U0 1, 0 2 s
combs at an an ¥

of are still in

them.

JOHN HOGAN, Age 12.
Putnam.

The Fun We Had in Swimming.
Dear Uncle Jed: I'm so glad tha
suommer has coms. 1 like to go swims-
ming because it is great fun!
One day my friend and T went swim-
ming. A girl let us take her wings
T swam =a little with the wings,
T got a full mouth of water.
so 1 sat down

and
1 soom
on the
again,

We hand so much fun bathing.

My friend can swim very well, 1
can swim a Hlttle.

A boy swam to' the island and got
some Wliesn. Then he swem to the
shors

. again,
"Wa bathed a little and then wen
out and =oon dressed ourselves.
ESTHER RESMICK, Age 8,
Boszrahville.
——
My Garden.
Dear Uncle Jed® 1 am goilng to
tell you about my garden. It is 4x6
feet long and I have planted corn,
peas., beans, lettice and some  nlce
T (he other pert T Bave Dlated Sw:
n :
| daffodils

-

ers, such as pansies, iles,

PARKER, Age 14. |ribbon graes, four o'clocks, rese
Hmﬂ?d. mvmm and some - golder
Cat. They are all coming up good.
& pét eat. |planted twenty-five four o'cocks and
Her name is|twenty-five came up. They are

is only | verv pretty. ] J ;
for 1 have| The ribbon grass is véry pretty,

is white and green.

Iwi-hl?ql'l  Wide-Awakes would
wﬂgAam thalr pardens, :

INE C. HAYES, Age 10,

Trout Fishing, -

ly in
P

When Rome was besieged by the

becamse tired,
sand and then went into the water

|Sure and speedy death to Bed

i
| Bo outside ¥

& hard jerk that it frightened. ma
When I puiled it out T had a big trout
1 kept going down she stream until !
caught thirteen. 1 was glad to catch
so many the first time.
FRANK § KEOWATS, Age 18
Stafford Springa.

The Gurleyville School.
Dear Uncle Jed; I do not ? to
school in Gurleyville because am
living at Mansfield Center.

The school house is a brick building
with a llbrary up stairs. It is a good

e to get books on the subjects of
he Civil War., There are ten vol-
umes, '

We
school. {
We play games out of doors.
We are going to bave a contest in
agriculture, on throwing base  balls
and running, .

Mr. Brundage wants me to take a

"
have sixteen pupils . im oumr

ball and throw it ons hundred and
fifty feet high. We play ball, so that
will not be

Mr. Brundage asked us to do these
tpicks. He is our agricultural teacfi-

er.
This al all, so good by.
WILBUR HOEBY,

Mansfield Center.

s

Skin Comfort

for Sick People
No Bed Sores by use of

. Lightning
Bug Exterminator

Bugs, Roaches, Water Bugs,
Etc.

'25¢ a can at

DUNN'S PHARMACY

B0 MAIN STREET

MISS M. C. ADLES
HAIR, FACE, SCALP SPECIALIST

&&ﬂ?ﬂﬂ MERCHANTS" WEEK

ION Miss Adles offers all
in stock at HALF PRICE—
$2.00 up.

306 Malm Street—Next to Chelses Hank.
Teleghone

. 053-4.
DR.SHAHAN,
a

Specialist
on Dissases of thi
BLOOD AND STOMACH.

& ilndudl Neuritis),

3 g aubles, l ¥ utum, FRun-
own ﬂ:mu T ture ng.
B “the Arteriex. Culture

for Blo disensea

and nfhuu prev?tlon of Ty-

. m.; 2-4 and 7-8 p. m.
tn. BEter . D. ™.

¥




